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Carranza at It Again.
When the President returns he will

find the Mexican problem still on his
desk as unfinished business. It is the
same old mangy cur that littered up the
premises sever: months nix«).

Since tho downfall of Germany it has
seemed at times as if Carranza were

threatened with an improvement in man¬

ners. But he has shaken off the weak¬
ness, and is again at the task of biting
the hand that fed him. He owes all he
is to the indulgent tolerance of Presi
dent Wilson and of this country, but
the better he is treated the more dis¬
satisfied he becomes.
On April 2 the State Department,

taking note of the fact that confiscation
of the property of Americans was in
progress, sent forward a protest. A re¬

ply has at last come through. It is that
no permits for the drilling of oil wells
will ho granted to companies which do not
put themselves under Mexican laws. But
the titles of the companies rest on con¬

tracts. To cake out permits is to concede
that the Mexican government owns the
oil lands. The Carranza plan is obvi¬
ously to make the lands valueless to
their present holders.

Carranza seems impervious to every
argument thus far used. Generous
treatment does not affect him. He is
gratitude-proof. lie does not. appar¬
ently, care what happens to Mexico.
But one argument has not thus far been
used. It is a simple and direct state¬
ment that the open season for foolishness
is over and that American rights must
and shall be respected.

Germany's State of Mind
The common reaction in Germany to

the peace treaty is one of bitterness and
revolt. But in that chorus there are a

few non-pessimistic notes. Premier
Bauer say., for instance: "We intend
to live up to the terms of the treaty to
the limit of our strength."
What is Bauer's method? He gives a

partial answer: "Only communal and
national cooperation can make that pos¬
sible. We arc going about it slowly and
scientifically, with well thought out
plans."

That is Germany's only hope of re¬

cuperation. It is also the only hope of
a successful working out of the Allied
reparations scheme. Germany has
boasted «if her science and her power
of organization. Will she now employ
them "to the limit" in squaring her obli¬
gations to the rest of the world.'

Making Peace With Non-Enemies
These are day- of strange conceptions

in diplomacy. One of the strangest of
them is the proposal that the united
States shall participate in making peace
with Turkey and Bulgaria.states with
which we have never been at war.

Congress was willing in 1017 to de¬
clare war on Turkey and Bulgaria, but
was restrained from doing so by the Ad¬
ministration. The situation created by
failure to declare war was a paradoxical
one. Turkey and Bulgaria were allies
of Germany and Austria-Hungary.our
enemies. By oui y they wire left
in the twilight zone, between neutrals and
belligerents, betw< n friends and foes.
Diplomatic relations with Turkey were

Suspended. But imilar relations with
Bulgaria were maintained, 3ulgaria
being allowed to keep a minister in
Washington. The rovo t. marshal gen¬
eral, in administering the draft law, was

he ;tatus of Turkey
and Bulgaria as best he could. He
divided the alien registered under the
conscription act into four classes.Al¬
lied, neutral, enemy and "allied with the
enemy." Turks and Bulgarians fell in
to the last 'lass.

Arner:can troops did not figl t against
Turkey or Bulgaria. Our treaties of
amity with these two countries are stdj
in force. We did not participate in the,
arm wl ch er.did hostilities la-.
«j ..< er them and the Ei tente powei ¦¦.

Yet The Tribune dispatches from Paris
report'd t ¦¦¦ other day that the United
States "will be a party to both the Turk¬
ish and Bulgai an I r< atie ."

It expli icd that America ..'.¦ill be
errtit ed t< make and sign peace treati«
with p-tates with ¦.. he never was at
war becau ¦. the treat e will contain
draft--: of the covenant of the league of
nation«. Thin is no explanation at all.
The Turki h and Bulgarian treaties will
not confer memb«i in the league of
nstioni on those two countries. They
will not. confer membership on the United
States. The league of nations will come

into being when tlio treaty with Cor-
many is ratified. The-United States will
enter the league when it approves the
German treaty. 'Only in ease the Turk-
ish and Bulgarian treaties are made
with the league, and not with the belli;?-
erents who conquered Germany's two
southern allies, can the United States
have a legitimate part in making them.
The work of the United States at the
present peace conference of belligerents
will be finished when the treaties with
Austria and Hungary arc signed. More-
over, this country cannot enter the
league until the conditions qualifying our
entrance are determined by the action
of the Senate and the President.
Our legal relation to Turkey and Bul-

garia is still that of a neutral. If we
want to make peace with these "nations
we ought first to go to war with them.
Will the President now ask Congress to
declare war in order to regularize Amer-
ican participation in the peace negotia-
tions?

Dragging ïn Wall Street
Senator Borah is at pains to say there

was no impropriety in Mr. Lamont's
handing an advance copy of the peace
treaty to Mr. Davison, nor in Mr. Davi-
son's letting Mr. Root show it to Senator
Lodge. lie concedes, moreover, that "big
business" has as much right to labor for
the covenant as he to oppose it.
Then why mention hig business and

Wall Street? It is true a pamphlet of
Mr. Taft's organization played up the
alleged fact that "big business" is for
the covenant, saying the opposition "is
confined to small business men whose
horizon is restricted by their own front
door." But Senator Borah is seasoned
enough in politics to be aware of what
a literary or press agent may sometimes
do when turned loose, and he should
rather sympathize with Mr. Taft.
The covenant is too important to be

befogged by demagogic attempts to
arouse prejudice by listing its adherents
and its opponents. Senator Borah may
well allow Mr. Taft's organization and
The World a monopoly of cheapness and
partisanship and confine himself to the
merits of the questions, at issue. A
debate which should he serious already
lias been too much confused by irrele-
vancies.

Meek America
It was Mr. Kipling's conception of

America that we were a wild and reck-
less breed of lawbreakers. Our na¬

tional spirit he pictured as making the
American "flout the law he makes." And
that has been a popular view among
Americans. Lynching, smuggling, tax
dodging-.the list of our lawless sins has
been long and has occasioned perennial
essays upon "lawless America."

Yet if all of this is true, how about
the great drouth and its calm acceptance
by an infuriated proletariat that was to
march upon the Canitol and raise hob
generally? How about conscription, im¬
posed with less mental preparation than
in any other English-speaking country
and accepted with a grin, as a matter of
course? Americans may be lawless, but
they seem to know when the time has
come to quit monkeyshines and fall in
line. The spirit of martyrdom is not
part of the ordinary American soul.
These facts do not make out the Ameri-

can much of a hero. On the face they
suggest plain cowardice.which the facts
of a certain A. E. I-'. incontinently con¬
tradict. So we must look deeper for the
explanation. "Torpid" is another bilious
adjective which critics sometimes seek to
pin on Americans. But, again, the facts
of national industry and invention, to
say nothing of war making, flatly oppose
it. No, we are inclined t»> the view that
there is a strain of fatalism, plus a sense
of humor, in American character that.
makes for cheerful resignation in the
face of the inescapable. "Wot a woil!'
"What's the use?" and "Where do we go
from here?" are its axioms. If it is the
game, or if there is a chance, an Ameri¬
can will fight on indefinitely, if not ex¬

actly with the celebrated English bull¬
dog grip at. least with the shiftier, quite
as effective attack of a bull terrier. But
the immolating spirit of sacrifice, the
blind fury of martyrdom, is not tor him.
The American grin has the whole ex¬

planation summed up in its straight,
watchful, cheerful line-. ¡t is calm,
yes, and food humored. But it is not
soft, and don't tell it to the marines if
you think it is meek.

Dr. Eliot's Discovery
Says Dr. Charles W. Eliot:
"This unprecedented treaty also makes

the first international provision for the
reduction ojE competitive national arma¬

ments, a remarkable provision consider¬
ing the continuing dread of armed ag-
¦-.»¦ :-..-! under which. France and Italy
labor."
What copy of the covenant has fallen

into the hands of Dr. Eliot? One looks
in vain in the text of the instrument
commonly available for any provision re-

quii ng the reduction of the competitive
national armaments. What is discover¬
able with respect to armament is the
following:

"The members of the league recognize
that the maintenance of peace i<'»iuir<'-t
- »' reduction of national armaments t»>

.¦ lowest point con t» n! with national
safety and the enforcement by common

action of international obligations.
"The council, taking account of the

geographical situation and circumstances
of each state, ."hall formulate plans for

ich relue',on for the consideration und
;,-' ,-.,-. of i.»' CVCral gOV( '.::.-.!;! ¦».

"Such pians shall be subject to recon¬
sideration and revision at least »very
ten yars.
"After t.hi "<* plans shall have bcon

adopted by the several governmon "¦. the
limits ol armaments therein fixed shall
nol be exceeded without the concurrence
<»f i he council "

The nation» thus do not agree to re-

duce armaments, but merely to consider
recommending reduction at some future
time. But even the power to recommend
is limited by Article V, which says:

"Kxcept where otherwise expressly pro¬
vided in this revenant or by the terms
of the present treaty, decisions at any
meeting of the assembly or of the council
shall require the agreement of all the
members of the league represented at the
meeting."
So, to get a recommendation started,

there must first be unanimous action,
Bui nothing then is settled. The home.
governments merely pledge themselves
and consider in turn the recommended
plan. Nations may now limit armaments
by common agreement. So the league
creates no new method.

It seems wise, if the covi nant is to bo
ratified, to present it as it is. The more
it is described as it is not, the poorer,
will he the chance of acceptance.

What an American Consul Saw
The detailed statement of John A.

Embry, the American Consul at Omsk,
tells the sickening story of what hap¬
pened in Western Siberia and Kastern
Russia during the period of Bolshevik
rule.
Men .and women were clubbed to

death; public places of cities became
shambles; self-appointed committees,
without semblance of trial, sent firing
squads to murderous work; jails were

opened and their criminal inmates in¬
vited to join the Red Guards, and were

turned loose to murder, to rape and
loot. Such is the testimony, not of an

irresponsible person, but of an official
witness of the highest character.
The revolting practices, it is worth

while to remember, although weakly de¬
nied by American apologists for Bol¬
shevism, are not denied by Lénine him¬
self. His letter to American working-
men contains a defiant admission and
justification. He wrote

"When the workers and laboring
peasants took hold of the powers of
state it became our duty to quell the re-

sistance of the exploiting class. \\'e are

proud that wo have done it. Wo only
regret that we did not do it at tho be¬
ginning with sufficient firmness and de¬
cision."
The formula is a simple one. Any

persons, whether Socialist or Liberal, who
do not instantly obey Lénine are ipso
facto counter revolutionaries nnd sup¬
porters of the exploiting class. Kill
them, torture them, terrorize their
friends and relatives.
The time approaches when it will not

be easy to believe of any American de¬
fender of Bolshevism that he is a victim
of honest ignorance. The evidence be-
tomes too overwhelming to admit that
the apologists for Lénine are sincere.

A Serpent That Wriggles
"For most of us the war was primarily

perhaps a profound disillusionment about
human nature. Mankind is better than we

knew, more capable of sacrifice. The
brutal passions of the elemental animal
are more easily aroused than we, lulled
by the gentle ease < ¡' our well ordered
world, had dreamed. There Is no need,
however, to despair; knowing the worst
of ourselves, we can now take the neces¬

sary stops to prevent the worst from
ever again becoming déminant." The
Kvening (¡lohe.
At Long Beach a woman was beaten

to death with a hammer.the jury said
in the hands of her husband, and he said
in the hands of burglar.-. Are we to
understand that the victim was bestial?
Two motor vehicles came along a high¬

way in contrary directions. One was on

its side of the read, travelling- carefully,
Then death leaped at its occupants from
the impact of a whizzing monster which,
driven by a reckless demon, was out of
its proper path. Was the blame for the
catastrophe joint?

For nearly five years, under one dis¬
guise and another, sometimes openly, hut
more often by insinuation, has been
heard the whisper: "Both sides, were
about equally to blame for the red ruin.
Primitive passions were everywhere un-

loosed.''
The explanation slanders those who

beat back the great assault. The war,
either in origination or method, was
not the .-ame on both sides. Serbia <iid
not invade Austria-Hungary to slay and
ravage; Russia did not invade Germany,
nor did France, nor did Belgium. Blood
guilt was not with the pitiful peasants
who filled all roads in their mad flight,

I nor with the defenders who tried to
save them.

There is war which is malevolent, born
of a desire of aggrandizement at the ex¬

pense of others; there is war which is
benevolent, born of a determination to
protect right. The two have no moral
similarity.-one is of the pit and the
other of heaven. A man sacrifices him¬
self for other.', and there is no loftier
height; another man seeks to destroy
others for his own advantage, and there
is no deeper depth.
Why is the implication that both sides

are alike breathed abroad? We don't
know. Sometimes it has seemed there
is hope to save Germany by bespatter¬
ing others. Sometimes the motive seems

to be an unwillingness to abandon some

pet economic or historical theory that
the obvious facts, of the war negatived.
Sometimes no special reason is dis¬
cernible other than the one of general
moral inadequacy. Whatever the reason,
it is a duty te hit the head cÇ the ser¬

pent as often as it is raised.
For future peace, to say nothing of

truth, the world cannol afford to have
any considerable number of persons be¬
lieve that in 1914 a murderous mood at¬
tacked the whole human species and all
its parts went forth to slay. Germany
had an option willed to go to war; Bel¬
gium and trance had no opt inn unless
willing to make instant surrender to a

i cruel conqueror.

I The Conning Tower
ines on Reading "The Erotic Motire in

Literature," by Albert Mordell
Once, innocently when I read
The works of novelist end poet.
I thought they meant just what they raid,
And if they didn't, I should know it.
But now I know that isn't true.
For I have learned a thins or two.

Mordell say? when the bards indite
Of skies, and bird?, and fragrant flowers,
They're thinking thing3 that are no», right.
Of sparse-clad nymphs and blissful hours.
His book reveals just how to see

What writers mean subconsciously.

When some one writes of insect life.
It show3 some awful crime he's screening.
Most probably he's killed his wife,
Which -.-¡ves his words a double meaning.
When reading treatises complex
You'll know the author's full of sex.

.Mordell proves there is not a hook
That hasn't something queer behind it,
And if you'll lake the pain-- to look.
You'll never, never fail to find i'.
There's sex in this, and sex in that.
From Fairy Tales to the Rubaiyat.

This little book of A. Mordell.
It's simply great and oh! so clever!
It gives so many author:) hell
With such an effortless endeavor.
Bui still I wonder if he knows
How much about himself it shows.

P. W,

"The fact that Willard breathes through
his mouth," wires the Times correspond¬
ent, "has led observers to believe that
the champion's wind is short." It leads us

to observe that the champion probably is
the kind of man who breathes through his
mouth; and also moves his lips when he
reads if any.

SIXG IT
I cannot drink the old drinks,
The gin and whiskey raw;

For I (io not enjoy them,
And it's against the law.

Mr. Safford Waters is the Slippered
flantaloon who furnishes the words to "The
New Marguerite," recalled the other clay by
this Rafter of Reminiscence. It appears
that Lottie Gilson was the peppy chan¬
teuse who sang the song, the words of
which, written by Mr. Waters himself,
fol low:

THE NEW MARGUERITE
(if all the girls the poets claim
lu every written tongue,
There's surely no familiar name

Thai's offener been sunR.
Than that Fame name of Marguerite,
Which maybe you recall*
Yet when I'm done,
You'd say there's one

That out-of-slghta thorn all.

CHORUS
She's fairer than the fairest,
She's neatest of the neat,
She's rarer than the rarest
And the sweetest of the sweet,
She's finer than the finest,
Of all the girls divines!
She's my own roya! highness.Marguerite.

Y uni Yum '. Yum ! Yum '. ! !
.Make no mistake,
Yum! Yum!! Yum!!! Yum!!!!
she takes the cake
She yanks the bun. the roll, the biscuit,
And whatever else they bal.e.
I n.i lo ree her every night.
And, boys, 1 say she's out of sight,
She is my own, my ducky darling, Marguerite!

Mr. Waters says that if Delia Fox tang
"The Belle of Avenue A," another song he
wrote, he never heard her. "First," he
writes, "it made quite a hit in vaudeville,
and then died. Afterward 1 uscil it in
'Tommy Rot,' for which Rupert Hughes did
the hook and I the music and lyrics.
Blanche Ring sang it and made a brand
new hit in it. She used gracefully to say
that if she made the song the song also
made her."

THE DIARY OF OUH OWN SAMUEL PEPYS
June 1Í8- Lay late, enjoying the quietude

of the country, and then up, and my wife
prepared break fust, and drove her to the
provision shops, and we bought many sup¬
ply's. To the courts in the afternoon, and
I beat I!. Meier, and thence home, where
G. Plank is come for dinner, and I read
again (I. Meredith's essay on Comedy and
the Comic Spirit, the finest thing written
on thai theme.

29 At the courts all the day, what with
beating W. Pritchard, and S. Spaeth, too,
and watching many matches. A. Ostendorf
twitted me over my ineptness at the game;
and indeed I am aghast at the versatile
prowess of th.* man, being so great a tennis
player, a warrior, and a wit. Mrs. Hunter
to watch the games, and 1 glad of seeing
her; and Mrs. Martin pave me luncheon,
of tea and cake and sandwiches. Turn
home and fashioned come verses.

30 -To the city in my petrol-waggon, aid
offered a lady a ride, and she tells me her
name is Miss Blanche Fairlamb, but I said
little to her, owing to the great traffick on

the Avenue, 1 being careful to heed the
policemen. To luncheon with t!. Parsons,
and had nought to drink, albeit there was
much talk of it being the last day. Fin¬
ished my stint, and then to the courts,
where P. Kynaston trounced me roundly.
Home, and read, for the first time, Kip¬
ling's "Soldiers Three," and liked it. less
than I thought to have.
July 1 -To the office by train, and then-

all the day, doing this and that. Passed
by a drinking saloon this morning and
looked in, and saw beer served. Great
confusion about concerning what is the
lav,-, and what the future- holds. The year
half over, and I have saved no money at
all, neither am I so deep in debt as I was
on New Year's Day. Ted Robinson the
poet and Fred Schaefer to see me, and told
me of many things.

"Eggs touched bottom this week," records
the Delhi, X. Y., Express, "being retailed
at. 10c a dozen." Those-the paper is dated
April 27. 1895.were the h. d.l

Mary Pickford is to retire from the mo¬
tion picture profession; so her return to
the movies will be n Big Sensation.

"That's twice I've seen you," cooed Dul¬
cinea yesterday, "in concussion."

Again the use of quotes is sanctioned.
As, for instance:

How are you betting on the "fight."
F. r. a.

Dying Petrograd
By Maxim Gorky

Translated from an editorial in ¡¡is Petrograd newspaper

ÎN THE men's ward of the Obuchov
Hospital the famous physicist,
Nicholas Alexandrowich Hescchus,

was brought in the other day and classi¬
fied as sutlering from "symptoms of
acute exhaustion due to undernourish¬
ment." Professor Hescchus was former-
ly so popular as a scientist that many
an able student in physics was frequent¬
ly given the title-of "Hesechus" in honor
of the old man. To-day he- 13 seventy-
two years old, and lies in the Obuchov
Hospital swollen from hunger, his limbs
distorted by dropsy.

This fact does not call for special com¬
ment or lamentation.-'. I merely wish to
recall that the great French Revolution,
while it indeed beheaded the great chem¬
ist Lavoisier, still did not permit the
other scholars to die from hunger. How¬
ever, almost anything can he expected
from our moral inertia. I should not,
even be surprised to find a cynic remark
here or there :

"Well, the professor is seventy-two
years old.''

But even the coarsest of cynics should
find himself disarmed in the face of the
tragic fact that in the men's ward of
the Obuchov Hospital there are 184 pa¬
tients whose sickness is the "result of
insufficient and subnormal nourishment.''
Of these patients fifty-nine are under
thirty years of age and thirty are
under twenty years of age. They are
all men accustomed to doing physical
labor, who in normal life needed .'5,000
calories, but who under the existing ra¬

tioning of food get only fiOO calories,
which is less than one-quarter of what
they require. Consideration must also
be given to the fact that not all of these
500 calories of nourishment that they
take is being absorbed by the system.

-¦ ,-1

The bread baked out of straw flour, the
heads of herring and similar articles of
food hurt, more than they help.
Hunger in Petrograd is increasing at

a frightful speed. Daily people are
found in the streets who have fallen in
a taint from weakness. Here a driver
falls to the pavement, there a major
genera!, here an officer who is selling
newspapers, there a seamstress.
More horrible, however, than the

physical hunger is the ever growing men¬
tal exhaustion. Physicians are lately
(¡rawing attention to the alarming
tiecline in weight of people, who do in¬
tellectual labor. This class of men need
a thousand calories of food a «lay less
than ti'.e man doing hard physical labor,
but it is just among them that the loss
in weight is becoming alarming. Phy¬
sicians are warning that these men art*

rapidly reaching a stage when all their
mental energies will be exhausted.

Petrograd is dying as a city; it is also
dying as the centre of intellectual life.
In this process of dying there shows it¬
self an almost grewsome submissiveness
to fate, the typically Russian passive
relation to life.

Something must he done to stem this
process cï physical and psychical disso¬
lution of the intellectuals. We must re¬
member that they are the brains of the
country, and we were never in greater
need of brains titan we are to-day.
The intellectual forces of Petrograd

must organize at once to protect them¬
selves against ti'.e threatened extinction
by hunger and nervous breakdown.
They must cease to be apathetic and

nassive toward themselves, their ex¬
istence or non-existence.
As we are proceeding along the road

to freedom we must not lose all. thought
or care for our fellow humans.

Roosevelt Mountain
i From the Roosevelt Memorial Association)

THE South Dakota peak which is to be
named Mount Theodore Roosevelt on

the Fourth of July is now known as

Sheep Mountain, or Round Top. It is a de¬
tached eminence with an elevation of 6,000
feet, the highest of the Black Hills, three
miles from Dcadwood, fifteen miles from
Wyoming and thirty-five miles from the
Montana state line. If ¡a in the ¡Mack
Hills forest reserve, and will be the centre
of a bird and game refuge also dedicated
to the memory of the ex-President.-

All that section of the country has been
intimately associated with various periods
in the life of Colonel Roosevelt. The peak
which is to bear his name overlooks the
foothills and valleys of the northern Black
Hills, where the Colonel hunted buffalo. In
sight from its summit aro his cattle range
and his trail to Deadwood, as well as sec¬
tions of Wyoming and Montana where he
trailed cattle in his cowboy day?. Glimpses
of the Belle Fourche, the Redwater and
other streams flowing down the valleys at¬

tract t'ne spectator. The peak and the
territory around it are now embraced in
the Hello Fourche irrigation project which
Colonel Roosevelt advocated when Presi¬
dent. This is making an arid prairie over

into fertile farming country.
The people of Deadwood are now build¬

ing at the summit of the mountain a cairn
fifty feet high of boulders of native granite.
T. A. Brown, of Spearfish, one of the
Colonel's associates of years ago, has ob¬
tained permission of the local commit¬
tee to place in this monument a stone
with the cattle brands of his old friend
chiselled thereon. The dedication of this
monument will take place on Independence
Day. when a tablet inscribed "In memory
of Theodore Roosevelt, the American" will
be fastened to one of the boulders. The
Governor of South Dakota is expected to
preside at the ceremony. General Leonard
Wood will make an address, and there will
bo present state officials of Wyoming,
Montana, Nebraska and South Dakota.
An automobile road is now being built

to the ton of the mountain from Deadwood.
A new bridle path along a beautiful little
creek will also give access to the mountain
top and the memorial cairn.

The Ford Piano

¦From The Dearborn Independent)
The happy medium between communism

and individualism is the standardization
of production to the extent that all utili¬
ties and most comforts of life can be placed
reasonably within the reach of every man

and woman.

The motor car business was among the
first industries to sense this fundamental
truth, and proved its porition in dollars and
cents-the universal language.
One of the best steps forward that can

be made is to apply this principle to stan¬
dardization of product, by grades, to the
other things we use and want. The piano
is one, but not the only instance. Pianos
are of all prices and varying quality. It
has been said, truly, that a piano has no price;
its price is what you are asked to pay for it
when you go to buy; but the customer has no

index, other than a well known name, as to
whether that price is up or down. As a

matter of fact, prices of pianos range within
$100 or so, and even more, of any given
figure.
The piano is net standardized; hence its

price is elastic. The talking machine is
standardized and graded; you have a set
price.

Appli« .1 in a large, national way, many
splendid economies could be effected, at
least for the man of modest means, who
places usefulness before trimmings; and
it is possible to go deeper and apply stan¬
dardization to living conditions and public
works, still leaving choice-, open as to qual¬
ity, and so nvoiding monotony, but reducing
the cost to the consumer by sensible pro¬
ducing methods.

Educational Chaos
in Russia

To the Editor of The Tribune.
Sir: The defenders of soviet Russia make

fruitless attempts to show the soviet govern¬
ment, in the best possible light, and in trying
to convine..- the Americans that the soviet
rue- is much superior to anti-Bolshevik
Russia they publish the usual news about,
conducting higher institutions of learning
and other sch-ols in soviet Russia.
As an academic person, who spent the

years of 1917 and 1918 in Petrograd and Mos¬
cow. I take the liberty of giving a few facts,
known to me personally, about the conduct
of the higher institutions of learning, under
Bolshevik régime. Í am doing this upon the
request of some of my American colleagues. .

The Petrograd Agricultural College sus¬

pended studies because its experimental sta¬

tion was taken over by the order of the
Soviet c\ Peasant Deputies and also because
the students left Petrograd on account of
starvation and luck of safety.
Janitors Equal Professors
As a general rule, in accordance with the

orders issued by the Bolsheviki, the demo¬
cratic part of the employes, such as clerks,
janitors, messengers, etc., took active part in
the administration of Russian higher institu¬
tions of learning, and through their represen¬
tatives made an ultimatum to the Council of
Professors that their salaries be made equal
to those received by their recent superior-;
that they should have the u^o of teachers'
quarters and so forth. In some places (for
instance, at the Moscow Agricultura! Insl
tute), such excesses, which are always u¡ held
by the local commissariatc (the Bolshevist po¬
lice station', have lead to dispossessing of our
wc!l known and highly esteemed Professor
A. F. Fortunatoiï, who, together with his
priceless library, was literally thrown out
into the street, and many other professors
were deprived of their quarters.
On the whole, this humiliating treatment

of professors became so intolerable thaï all
those who did not lose self-respect were
obliged to leave the educational institutions.
Some of them went south, some went abroad,
even though this presented terrible difficul¬
ties.
The soviet government issued another r.ot

less disastrous order, i. c., that the pro¬
fessors had no right to request the presen-
tation of papers or hold entrance examina-
tions for those who desired to enter colleges,
universities or other higher institutions of
learning. In this way any one who so

wished could walk right into the university
an»l demand admittance to the lecture rooms
and laboratories. This naturally would thor-
oughly break up the routine of studies and
would make the conduct of such practically
impossible.

Extinguished I niversities
And all this is done in the name of democ-

racy.it would be more appropriate to call
it demagogy without considering the opin¬
ions of the professors and other academic
persons.
As a result of the hounding of the pro¬

fessors who did not wish to submit, to such
orders, and also owing to other hardships,
I can state with assuranco that, the uni¬
versities in Petrograd, Moscow a:,,1, Kazan
have suspended their normal work and m '

of the professors are gone. The same is true
about the Agricultural College at Petrograd
and the Moscow Agricultural Institute.
The professors who sided with the Bolshe¬

viki are extremely few »Professor o\ Law
Raisner and Professor of Finances Pokrov-
sky). The overwhelming majority await with
great eagerness the day of liberation from
the Bolshevik yoke. If they stay at all it
is because they have no choice, or in a good
many cases because they have hopes of sav¬
ing the institution.

It was in such condition that, the recently
opened University of Perm was found when
the town of Perm was taken by General Kol-
chak's army. There was no end of rejoicing
and exultation on the part of all the pro¬fessors at their deliverance from the clutches
of the Bolsheviki. N". BORODIN,Professor of Petrograd Agricultural Col¬

lege.
New York, June 30, 1919.

By Heywood Broun

THE notion that newspaper reviewers
loll about in ambush until n promising
piece of work appears and then as¬

sault it with cynical indifference is without
foundation. On the contrary, the tendency
is rather to turn a cartwheel or so too
many over any book which peeks above the
top of the average. Reviewers have the
newspaper tendency of living always in the
five-star final present and disregarding what
happened last ?ear, last week or an hour
ago. Thus, when a good book appears news¬

paper critics are generally not content to
say that it is a good book, but must add
that the writer is the greatest living master
o*" English. Authors who have not appeared
in type for a month are always regarded as

missing and probably dead.
Commenting on "Prefaces," an admirable

new book by Don Marquis, Benjamin Do
Casseres says in "The Sun": "He is the
greatest satirist writing on this side of the
Atlantic." Now, Mr. De Casseres is entitled
to his opinion, and his estimate may be
correct, but we wonder whether he had it
clearly in mind when he wrote, that Finley
Peter Dunne is still alive and on this side
of the Atlantic, and that George Ade is also
in good health and in Indiana, and that Si¬
meon Strunsky motors to the office of "The
Evening Post." every weekday. In our opin¬
ion. Marquis has made no contribution to
satire which is as >rood as the" Mr. Dooley"
series of Dunne, the "Fables in Slang" of
Ade or the "Through the Outloqking (¡lass"
of Strunsky. As a matter of fact, it seems
to us that Marquis is not primarily a sat-
irist. His "Hermione" series is satire, to
be sure, but we have rever found him as

amusing in *.i., se sketches as when he was

writing about Archy and turning out other
fascinating pieces of sheer josh which bad
not an aim in the world except to furnish
fun. A satirist bas to be after some person
or thing- As a rule, Marquis seems to be
imbue,i with no such premeditation.

The hterary reviewer of "The Evening
Sun" does not stop at the water's edge in
seeking to find analogies ¡"or Marquis. He
writes of "Prefaces": "It is no mere

ephemeral 'journalese'; no more ephemeral
than the 'Essays of Elia.'"
Nor is the reviewer content to rest hero.

"To some extent," he continues, "Marquis
is akin to Lamb; a twentieth century ana¬

logue, under freer and happier conditions,
breathing a better air and with a broader
outlook, but seeing things from something
the same angle."
The "happier conditions" may be a well

deserved tribute to Mr. Munsey, but we

have been in the office of "The Evening
Sun," and we think the "better air" busi¬
ness overestimates the ventilation. More¬
over, the window of Marquis's room opens
on Spruce Sir. at. which we should hardly
call a "broad outlook." Perhaps the re¬

viewer had m mind the fact that "The
World" is '.: across the way.

At any rate, we will wager the "Prefaces."
lb nt book though it be, is more ephom-

eral than "The Essays of EHa" over a route
of one centurv and a furlong. Why, Elia
would win, we'll predict, even with Gilbert
Chest« rton in the saddle.

"La Bodega," of Ibar.cz, is a book of mar-

velloui color, but we wish the author had
not named one of his characters Fermín, it
took us out of Spain, and made us think of
Herman's little« brother in Tarkington's
"1'. nrod."

It i-^ evident that after a person has ap¬
peared in moving pictures for a certain
|< gt of Time she 'begins to see life in

terms of close-ups and captions. In Pearl
White's autobiography, "Just Me," published
by Doran, she describes a violent scene with
her father, and ^he quotes him as ending
the interview with: "Weil, girl, I have
fost. I have tried to change your mind and
failed. Therefore, 1 can but wish you good

ADisastrousDiamond

Tie Mope blue diamond, winch has bad
disast« - laid to its account, is not

the oui;, relic accused of exercising a ma¬

lign influence on its possessors. The late
Lady Di hy tsevill was cace '.he recipient
of a Burmese figure of Buddha, which she
placed ::i her drawing room, where, as she
records, it seemed not te find its surround¬
ing congenial and took revenge. From the
day of its installation disasters, financial
:a: physical, fell thick and fast upon her
family, an i even upon a favorite horse and
a pet d -. both of which met violent deaths.

scoffing a- first at the sugestión
of the Buddha having anyth ng to do with
thi se m f« rtunes, the fall of a heavy chim¬
ney, which wreck id a whole wing of her
htouse, caused her to change her mind and

-. -. ai the image to the India Museum,
where, apparently, it found contentment.
With its departure her troubles ended.

The Lottery Germ
M

.... ', If a.-;... .,

If the oil germ h.as taken possession of
your blood and you simply must bay oil
shares, do not try to make yourself believe
teat you are investing, but admit, frankly
to yourself that you are indulging in a
gamble as uncertain as a horse race or a
lottery. In other words, do not put any
money into any ot" these new and alluring
oil shares unless you are prepared to lose
every penny of it. It is human nature to
want to get something for nothing. Usuallywhen we try thi; we get something we hadn't
expect d. This will !>.. the experience of
the great majority o-: those who are scram¬
bling to buy unknown oil stocks to-day. In
every lottery there are a few prize winner?;the other tickets become worth only the paperthey are print, d on. So will it be with the
oil lottery which is now raging.

Ancient Folklore
;' :-' io» Daily A .¦¦, o

The end of the .No Treating Order reminds
me o\ a gooo story which just before the*var-time restrictions on drink, had its origi»in Manchester. Two men were exchanging
memories of a dead pa!. Said one. "Now, h»
was the kind of chap I like; he was a Wat-
tier, not a Mmeser." Asked to explain these
unfamiliar terms, he replied, "Why. he alwayssaid, 'What'U you have?' not like some chaps,'Mine's beer'l"


